vi       CHARACTER AND OPINION

of America. I try to understand it, as a
family friend may who has a different tem-
perament ; but it is only my own mind that
I speak for at bottom, or wish to speak fof.
Certainly my sentiments are of little im-
portance compared with the volume and
destiny of the things I discuss here : yet the
critic and artist too have their rights, and to
take as calm and as long a view as possible1
seems to be but another name for the love
of truth. Moreover, I suspect that my feel-
ings are secretly shared by many people in
America, natives and foreigners, who may
not have the courage or the occasion to
Express them frankly. After all, it has been
acquaintance with America and American
philosophers that has chiefly contributed to
clear and to settle my own mind. I have no
axe to grind, only my thoughts to burnish,
in the hope that some part of the truth of
things may be reflected there; and I am
confident of not giving serious offence to the
judicious, because they will feel that it is
affection for the American people that makes
me wish that what is best and most beautiful
should not be absent from their lives.

Civilisation is perhaps approaching one of